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1 hatwerehislackics,I criedhum.and wel o 0t0 
But markt him not a word. O he is as tedious * 

As a tyrcd horfc^a railing wife, 

Worie thcn a finoky houfc. I hadrather Ii uc 
With cheefe and garlikc in a Windmii far, 

Tiien fecd on cates and hauc him talke to mc 
In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor, In faith hc is a worthy gentleman 

Exceedinglywcllread and profited * 

In ftrangc concealements.valiant as a lion 
And wondrous affable;and as bountifull * 

As mines ofIndia,fliai 1 tcll youceofen 
Hc holds your temper in a higl, refpeft* 

And curbs himfelfe euen ofhis natural feope 
When you come croflc his humor,faith he docj 
I warrant you that man is not aliue s 

Might fo haue tempted him*s you hauc done 

Withoutthetaftofdangerandreproofe, ’ 

But do not vfe it oft,Iet me intrea t you. 

Wor In faith my Lord you are too wilfuliblame. 
And fince your comming hither haue done enoueh 
1 o put him quite befides his patience, 

You muft needes learne Lord to amend this fault, 

1 hough (ometimes it fhew greatne^courage.bloud. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you, 

Yct oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defe«5Iofmaners,want ofgouernmcnt, * 
Plide > hautinefle ) opinion ) anddifd3ine, , 

The leaft ofwhich hanting a noble man, 

LooiCth mens harts and leaues behind a flaine 
Vponthc beauty ofall parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

^ am fchooid good maners beyour fpeed, 
Hcre come ourwiucs,and let vs takeourleaue. 

er Glendower with the L adies. 

' 0r - This is the deadly fpigbt that ångers me, 

My wifecan (peake no Englifh,/no Wellh. 

G/m My daughter wcepes/heele not part with you, 


\ 


Shcelc 


ofHenrie thefottrth . 

Sheele be a fouldior to,fl »ecle to the wars. 

Mor. Qood father tcll her, that fhe and my Aunt Percy 
Shal follovv in yourconduéf fpeedily. 

qlondomr fpeakes to ber in tVelfhjtndfbennfweret 
him in the forne. 

G len. She is defperate here, 

A pecuiih felfewild harlotrie, one that no perfwafien can doé 
goodvpon. 

7 be Ladiefpeokes in Weljh, 

Utfor. Ivndcrftand thy lookeSjthat prettic Wclfh, 
Whichthoupowrefidownefrom thefc fwellinghcauenSj 
I am too perfeél in,and but for fhame 
In fuch aparley fhould I anfwere thec. 

The Ladie aga ne in vcelfb 
Utfor. I vnderftand thy kiflés,and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling difputation, 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I haue learnt thy Ianguage,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweet as ditcieshighly pend, 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre, 

With rauiöiingdiuifion to her Lute. 

g len. Nay,ifyou melt, then will fhe run mad. 

The Lod efpeakes againein tVelJb. 

Af or.O I am ignoranceit felfe in this. 
g len. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you doWnt’ 3 
And rett yourgentle head ypon her lap. 

And fhe will fing the fong thi t plcafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fieepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauineffe, 

Making fireh difference twixt wake and fieepc. 

As is the difference bctwixt day and night, 

The hourebeföre theheauenly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the eaft. 

Af r.With all my heart ile fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

C>len. Do fo>& thofe mufieions that fhal play to you, 

Hang in the aire a thouländ leagues from hencc. 

And ftraight tney fhalbehere/it and attend, 

F.ui 
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